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LETEN AxEL | M GONNA BE IN
FiLM WITH You “TODAY . WwERE
GONNA DO AN ACT TOGETHER
ENTITLED " A DERT OF HONOR'
You JUSY MavE To waLk INTO
THE. PICTURE  AND DE MAND TNE
MONEY FROM ME ANb
THEN WALK OUY -SBE 7
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WHAT'S THAT You
SAY ABOUT MY
DAUGHTERS FEET

| WANT HER! CAN You |
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NES DAD WE HAD
THE HALL DONE
OVER. “To-DAY = NEAT
DESIGN OF

.h]l-lll.l hat « nd fur overcvoat, and, the
slepdaughters of Mr.

7 The Ereen Poblishing v o
; . et Kvewing Woarkd |
S FHEN the Misses Cuckleberry
1 gul o might of thelr stalwart
- stepfutbior in his new plush
SRS mnd his fur overcoat they were
! A that they falrly ¢hoked,
Jarr, who dreaded “seenes’
o u the deparunent store .
and saw with same rellef
peRrsOns  wore neur
Mrs. Hiodger as
her younyg hus- |

“And the squaw ix glad to wes hsy
und he Ieereadd ut L i A st ooty
mature brlde amd sho wiggiml oonvly, o thinks everyihin T
\\'l;“ﬁ the twn :I Missos Cackleborry s - neath s feot! And she beamed at the smiling Mre. Blodger, * s well you
wlurml  and  the
Yoy goodness  sike,
mike u show of
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Mr. Blodger Is a Regular
Little Village Cut-Up
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|here! Papa home fromn the rolling Bernard Blodger was not at all per-
milla where he has been rolling rolls turbed.
Blodger, the 1 get u roll. Run, June, stic up the airily, as he stooped down and rained
"two  Misses Cuckleberry. pursultig iiro and bave the beartnh aglow. for up
and aspaulting their mamna's new
| humband, o wost deplorable contre-
|tempe wouldl snsue,
‘editress would say.
Hodger evidently placed
pealisinn upon his personal fas
advanced with a
merry mmble and sald:

AN there's our wiit! A there's
the Philadoiphia brollers, snd thery's
the gquecn of Harlom society ;) it me,
eot, While | give you the up and

N

ne the society

dlent murprise

sounger  romarked.  ber boloved (Breet moe with a sadle.  "Tis 4 pore
Mawr, don't “Well, e needn't think we are 1the El"'k delving in the colliers wll dus
voursoll, at sour At beneath his feet!™ cried Miss | The masters are cruel hard upon vy |

isdye ackieherry, rising angrily. | 1ns
eried the mother quickly . T think Trene and 1 oars vielting | horse away. for he 0o 1s tiesd from
“'me oneo older than you are when | Mis, Jdoarer amd ashamsd o
wis Your mge, mtd when I was your
uEe 1T was murried and now ot my nge
1 wm married again
detain | what you beah are g mad about !
" Tp xtage' " vortnunded Mr. Blodger
N rough

Maybe thut's departed papa’s  insurance
and buy HIM a fur coat. and he
(makes & doormat of ™

1 wuld':..-nmh =u e)yes mh!“'

i ke “&b}“l’li-_‘d‘ 1]

stuff; onrs in n
Laou, ' whe's

-

the fur coat,
its bitter cold mcross the wold and old Carlo,
futher'a on the door mat aven now

“I'e fuet his fun”

Bt there now Ict

all day ot the plough*
wihers because we haven't a4 decent | the tur conat over o chair,
rog o oue haneks, when you take uur:Jnrr gazed ot 11 fascinnted, not bwiniyg
able to tamtify whethier il was Rt
ment, & dog, u doormat or a horse.
"And how are you, Hernard,

dear™ asked the fond wifs of this bro
o el

————
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"And now, he remarked

“Is the man Intoxicated ™ asked Mprs

“Ab, buss me, good wiff, buss me, |
and bring forth a stoup of lthonuh,|
for your knight hath jousted weall this'
day, #0 buss me, good wiff!" cried Mr.

modﬂu.

“I'll bust bBim!" cried the warlike
younger Miss Cackleberry. “Oh, don't |
stop me, Mrs. Jarr. If you « nly hn-wl
how we hated him!"

But just then the orchestra un the|
restaurant struck up "Too Much Mus- |
tard!” and Mr, Blodger rose and
bowed to tha militant stepdaughter.

“All right, I'll dance with you,' sald
the latter, 'but I hate you!" |
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“seo how marril
the watchdog, runas ‘:
greet dear papn with his honest bark
And us he sald this Mr. Hernard  Hemember, it Is Carlo who has the
Blodger removed his costly fur coat, honest bark and not papa. Papa fn
threw it on the floor in front of himm & rough workingman, ‘tis trus, hut
and deliberately wiped his feet on it thers I8 no bark on him.” i
Mis Jdar and tho Cackleberry givls Blodger stooped over and petted the
gnzed at the act of desecration g fur cost to Indicats It was po longer
u doormut, hut insteud was tha fam-

Bt Mrx Blodger rubbed her hands 1Y witchdog
in delight Thit swhiows yYou how
tordly my Bernard 97 she smpered
“He wonldn't care if that coat cost |
i hundeed dollurs instead of two, | Blodger, "he's better than o play
“And Muarthn, oy good win siia

And Mr. |

creant?”’

mlegled Mio!

el ey

And he pliaes)
While Mrs

Did He Get It? |

NO'E agnin my orders have
been disobeyed,” sald the
master in a certain publie

school recently, "Who ls the mis- | “Qur hena have otopped laying
Not a soul answered, nndiWHn can we do?"
a trugle sllence  prevailed, wrhis | “We might try
matter shall be setticd once and for
| ull,” he went on In the same ley
manner, “and if none will tell, overy |
| boy In the el shull be thrashed.*
Every boy, therefore, wan dul
threshed, but not vee would breathe
the culprit's name until suddenly, us
the lust boy was about to receive his
| shnre of punishment, the cane was,

withheld, Fixing » keen ook on the | B irat H
lad, the muster said, “Now, if you tell ,m"‘ AR tnapiration dpparently
| me who did this sction L will not pun- |

llﬂl’ mmnu_ heard him steal downstairs e the
The: mm:ntnu got out of bed|dreYing room; sbe heard sofndh of &
§ struggle and of the breaking glass:
and slipped on his shoes, ac-
cording to Harper's Magasine.
ritably to bis wife. “I'm golng down-
stairs o teach that young man to bim sdmiringly:

a from my houss in the fu- “ . . *
lw:p" WY What's the matter ' he demanded.

“John!® cried his wife,
Don't go''—

But before sha could say more he
had slipped out of the door. She|awestheart.”
e — e ——

steps. Then when he returned she '*
flung herself upon him and clung to

“Don't you know?' ghe answered.
“Stop! | “That was I:o bﬁrll;r!" 3 ;
“Great tt!" he gasped, n

o, "Why @Idn't you teil me thys
fore? 1 thought It was HEihel's

hoating the hen
houss with syg ceoal.”

Famous Rhode Island.

T was u grogra

some of the different Htates were |
¥l noted for, 1ooking at one of the little
| girls whe asked:
L Y"Tell me,
! Island is voted for?” i
For a moment the girl was sllent,
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iﬂ“ﬂlmll'“
iand repiied the utte. | TROY'S BEST PRODUCT

to her,
*"Rhod 11
the onty | §.
la the
& .

L]
o ht, g: 1 IL" cawe m'&“‘“u&miw

: i oyt Ky vt ’ < " 4 ¥ 3
R - Y A 3 AR &5

OR 3% CTS.

Rl ST o




